The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle 
Folklore Wit and Wisdom fact and fiction 


Donald Jay, from Nelson in Pendle, 

A man of folklore wit and wisdom, 
His tales a mix of fact and fiction, 
Random jottings, a poetic prism. 


He spoke of witches on the moors, 
And magic spells and incantations, 
Of cauldrons bubbling with dark brews, 
And ancient pagan celebrations. 


He told of fairies in the woods, 
Of elves and goblins and sprites, 
And how they danced and played and sang, 
On moonlit nights by firelight. 


He spoke of heroes and of kings, 
Of battles fought and won and lost, 
And how the legends of the past, 
Can still inspire and embolden us. 


And though his tales were sometimes strange, 
And others thought him quite eccentric, 
His words were like a spell that bound, 

His listeners to him, quite magnetic. 


For in the end, it's not the facts, 
Or what we know that truly matter, 
But the stories that we tell ourselves, 
That shape our lives, and make them richer. 


